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(LI E MUST start all over aga whn
’ Wih« ory that awoke them, and from
that time on there was no mich word an

fall In the lexieon of Trigwer Inland,

glowly, Iaborfously out of tha nshes

fosn & new hull, o *atancher one than
i 1ll-fated predecessor. The
gastad In the building of the first ship
was lamented but not mournad, Cheer.
even  optimism prevalled

ﬂ:i'l'ﬁ':ﬁm.}‘ :ihnm\.'ll age.

fzfaﬂll':r?n:tlm’took tha form of stololam.

A sort of dogged taolturnity was mens-

urably relleved dbr¥ the never-falling
samaraderie,

:pltrr:::c?nr rln?'%ru-ldn In t tiitude of

thems people toward each otheér—as of

Yens | the

o man, no
toe of complaint. m:‘h‘sl
to the a

deed, Y Il

R e g gt Py

1

the other Tor “essrtion and piy
4 um

nnsa leﬂl'. ﬂ’lalg

iahar, Timited tg an’ caition oF Gha, ow:
t

ard #in.tuut the ”cgnnra-

Ing. Additional spice was lent

dered both of the fnterented f to
bring suit for diz'oro{rf.m mlngl
te
anted 4 service
Ing oitm.' through
Tr
lisher, ad to an sdition
Ing to the ty of paper, an
the surprising reluctance

of Joe and Mati) lo":‘ri-o‘nfll' the DA

r-
adine from which they had besn ejectsd,
e ithae | Apparently they had had enou #nch
he n%':-. :igmn{- Inl:r.ru:r no'r \ re-

t
liglon" and inslsted on ré ng at

Mng. Even
eourage kept up by mco ™ lelsure, meparately and nlone, But peo-
donthy with I e qerisioh by Lhons | Ple 100K & Very deoided stand in the
wontinued to spin, They had cheated | matier. They could repent in &ny man-
who oo once, but many times, and they | Jier thay Iikad nftor Matilda's WAS
moeked him in thelr souls. Sesh mnﬂ:l:':t "':: be “mﬁnaﬂ::!:h,lm
T'm not afrald of 400 ve Tiae die: | it Ilngﬂhl;\pily ‘and contented there-

Chisler's contribution,

h i
Lfrfﬁ“e'ﬁ“wg:ﬂf Hao elther waits til)

1 old to fight or else he
e "5,1'1"3:1:'3’:?.:. ou nrnqt looking, or
wlﬂ;”rou'n so wenk from ulnll.n.;n “t,:
don't care what happens. ?I us ‘t.‘o” :
aleald of death. And why .f‘ oo 3
waan't onto the old bum. Why, o:.mr
what ha does. He jumpe onto ny
little bablen and feeble old women a ;
and horses. Now, I'm onto him, ltrl_
i-n.ln't got any use for & cheap spor

L M had taken to
Mttln  communit n
,,ﬂ:‘q:ﬂ., An In 'imr'ar!agly the a?le. ugi
ey e e ad ot entered B

#Ly.
ﬂulr,ch since the days of thelr r:ntl:mf;:?:
men who had seoffed at the sen m] e
ity of rellglon, now [mmd.tur:‘uln ‘In A
fn the thing they had once llﬂ(:pd u‘i
They were abashed and b?‘lw f’.l? ’lﬂllﬂ
firat, A onafu.ttﬁr sg::th:l; rlvlg.

abit of atten X
'::nhanr rised to fin -o!helhl:z l;lll;.:
they needed, something that m a:.hi
gimpler and gentler for them, something
uplifting. tans.” re-

"We'ra 0 queer mess of Puritans,
fiected Randolph Fitts, You know 'le
arrot of old Bob Carr'a? Well, he too
¢ out and wrung ita nack last ni
after all tha times, and trouble, an ‘rn'-:
tlenoe he mpent In giving hl'f LI 'Pé

Ivate education, hers naver v:ll
m‘w! that could awenr so coplousl yhn.:
that bird of Hob's, He taught ‘u
everything she knew. He wnrku‘.ll |':;3:
and night to provide her with an 3- o
date vocabulary, He used to lle!n .ld
nights thinking up new words for nh
Polly to conquer., Now he ®Bays 1ﬁ
blamed old rip was decelving him Il.
the tlms, Sha began springing exp u;
flves of him that he'd never heard ..:
befora in all his forty years before the
mast. She first began using them a
coupls of months ago when he under-
took to reform her. He started 'ln to
tenoh her to sy ‘good graclous and
woodness me' and ‘hoity-toity' and all
ruch stuff, and she cursed so loud nnd
#0 long thnt he had to throw s bucket of

on her.

"'FE::(ry time he came home from
ehurch, that red-headed harridan would
epen up on him with such a string of
yituperation that he hnd to hold hie ears

a's not to forget himeelf and hnc.imlme.
g“v‘ll. It got ®a that Bob couldn't live
with her any longer,

“S8he simiply wouldn't nurltl\m:e; Thq
renrent ha ever got her to saying goo
wae when whe eald It with only nne ‘o,
and then as a prefix to ‘dammit’ 8o he
decliled the only way to reform her was
to murder her, She managed to nip &
itce out of his hand while he was doin,
t, however, nnd ho's had the hump a
day becauss he fell from grace and satd
romething he'd oughtn't to, Yea, wir;
we'ro noqueer mesa of Puritane. Look at
ug,  Catholles, Presbyterians, Baptista,
Methodinta, Jews, Infidels. Theosophists—
even Christian Helentigts—nll rolled u
into one big bundle labeled ‘Handle wit
Prayer! Wa Xnow nearly all the Ten
Commandments by heart, and the Beatl-
fudes low from ue In torrents, My wife
was waying only the other night that if
Bherlff Shay didn't grrest that bied for
using profnne lnnguage, she'd start a pe-
titlon to have——Hello, Soapy! I didn't
know you wers present.”

“What was she going to do?" de-
manded the shorilt of Trigger Island.

"There's no uma telling you now. IUm
too late. Polly hna gone to a place 1
don't dare montlon, #o what'm the use
talking about 1ty
“I enn't go ‘round pinchin' * fallen
pareots " growled Beapy. “Besldes, I'm
the feller that learned her most of the
custwords old Bot never heard befors.

Nover saw o bird that was 20 anxious
1o Improve. She used to set there with
her oar cocked,
learn something riew. Every time she'd
f0 mo coming she'd begin to hep up
ind down on her perch and eall me
names. figurin’ I'd loss my temper and

Bhe's dead. It was gettin' to be an awful
Pultance chasing parrots out of the trees
ack of Hob's houss. They got so's
ltw' d conis down thers and met around
Il day plokin’ up things she sald. Bome-
body tn]rl me the other day hes heard a
trmt WBY up in the woods swearin'
_}‘-_\ & #nilor. e fired n club ot It, and ||

wt do yeu think !t nald to him?' t

the rottenest cow. | a

faced and Intenme.
of their own, they had established a

to ba countenanced,
t— | sequence to them that Judge Malone's
methods were without preceden

tw\g light of the law.

No on
than Michael Malone himaelf.
mdlw were carrled out with the ut-
monst dig

ne amiles, no

fle and commerce were carriad on

old, and

8She

wash
0;;1 Ly "’i“rlbny' Island as a servant.
thing on SWer an a Van

Murs‘ than one woman who reads this
tale will sl and
rbout
the little school,

lady of the land
she earna her dally brend. It
Irrevocable,
Nor would she have It otharwise,

people,

plained Buck
was ox
ment—you migh

r.
Now, while all this mw strike the
render na footless and trivial, it really
has & distinet place In the 8hronlcles of

Trigger Island. I‘, pe the tor
has succesded In treating the situation
be mssumed

facetiously, it should not
that the :woplo of 'P‘Hmr Island had

Any desire or [nolination to be funny

about it, , On the rntrnrr. they took |t

very serlously, an

if ons atops "ﬂ

Mtnes by wh'}'oh their very existence was
e

quite naturally bo,
conplder the narrow con-

bounded. re wera no such things

an “trifles”’ In the dally lite of Trigwer

Island. The amallest Incldent took on

the importanes of an evuni, the slightest
departure from the ordinary at once be-
eame algnificart

In other circumstances, thees people

would have been vastly amused by the

the affalrs of

ulxotie wsettlement of
would ha

oo and Matilda; the

They ’rlnn-d over the extraordinary decres o

ustics Malone, and they would havo
taken it all with an indulgent wink.
An & matter of “?l‘liu they were atarn-

ey had made laws

The violation of elther was not
It whaas of_no con-

that
they wers not even a travesly tha

e wAs more soberly In earnsst
The pro-
nity and formality. Thers were
6 commenta,

Nothing will serve more clearly to

{lluatrate the senwe of Isolation to which

Trigger Ilsland had ro-

the ople of
o fact that

signed themeelves than the
they accepted the judge's decision and
the subsequent marriage as lutely
unasenilable, either from a legal or an

ethical point of view,

The town {teelf waa flourishing. l“'l‘l“lt hf-
L]
mont systematio, organised manner.
Ever Yy Was ‘Jl}l!. The utter Im-
saibllity for ons man or set of men
o profit at the expense of others natu-
rally put a curd upon ambitions, but It
did not subdue the spirit of ontnr‘vﬂu.
" ] L] - L ]

Thers I8 a baby in the governor's man-
nlon—n lusty b::];- with blue eyes and
an engaglng amile,
his name Is already a house-
hold word ofi Trigger Inland It s not
Algernon, nor is it Adonis. It is John

ohn Clinton Percival,

The governor's mansion {s & preten-
tloua structure. It has four rooms and

& bath!° A wide porch extends along
the full front of the house, with a
steeply pitohed awning protecting It

rrurnhrt'in and sun, At one end :" \1he
re & Very o0ogy Arrangem 0
nd-wrought a‘nu and a commodious

swinging seat. ‘The other end, just off

the parental bed-chamber, has been con-
verted Into an outdootr sleeping room for

John C, Percival,
The governor'a Iady has no nureemald.
oes her own housework, her own
g and {roning, and she takes care
(There 18 no such

murmur somsething
Ruth still teaches In
Though she is the fArst

ahe supports hermelf,
tha law
There are no distinotions.

Paradise,)

The “Mansion,'” as It was universally

called, ntands alone at the upper end of
the green, facing
The nearest hut Is at least two
yards away. Work on its construction
was begun the day afters the wedding.
l-;or"wo:;k.“mln had tolled
thusinstica "
Just simply craay to ﬂlim r:r du?l of apring It was complet-
@ 1

the house,

undred

meatin

rly, en-
:ﬁ' ﬁl the

voluntarily,

nce then the same hands, the same

thoughts, the wame Interssta were oon-
stantly employed In improvements—not

Elve her n tongue lashin', Gosh, I'm giad ;:‘lol{ﬂdt: the house (taelf,

e but to tl@:
about It vernor'
Mansion' became the piaything of the

“It's our houss, boss—not yours,”" ex-

aulcr. whose spare time
nded In the develop-
almont say, the finanoc-
lawn, It was

largely

ng—of a flower bed on the
o be the finest flower bed of tham all, he

"It you weren't such an ungodl " i
Bonny . 1+ ) y liar, | swore, “This Is government propert
Bronys dnsle you,” enid Chief Justice [ and we, the le, are going to do wht{
blone. we plenss with r w

ffﬂ'a:-,v h‘xaﬂlml him sorrowfully,

: You Keep on sayin' things like
'a, Judga, 'l have to tell yo\?r wife
Fol Al trus to her," mald he,

A .
uouumlllat?l."' would ba the most prodi-

palone,
“Sure You and me know {t'

U you'd Ketch hel Just the ln;:n:." %

CHAPTER XXvy

Moever told" exclalmed Mr, | Job 187 My wife,

ordinary dnw laborer, a plain Mick, a
sort of a Wo Good
kosh, you don't think I've got brains
enough to design this lower bed, do you?

“That's all very fine, Buok, but don't

vou think you ought to be spending your
apare oy 1'2.‘ lnﬂ“ of
puttering around here?

hours with your wi

"Do you know who the of this
I'm nothing but an

p, obeying orders.

b sarg 104100 of Trigger Talana has U’ o destin 1k thin When I ket ah
'I—I“a!l--u g the example of Buck Chiz. | these rocka In place mccording to plans
L;.blrlnlll,': r‘]\"',._ _'I"_“""I'llnr himuelf, scores of a'i""" H"; “1“"’ ,;.h"“";“.' l‘:hllf be n “l""'
e8] Ln',;\ “1l|uul‘ heart.  They suc- t"“'ﬂ:'l' way | |'1 “‘“h ?_-" running
nd doybt kpelling certaln miagivings | ? 8 way Is the ta ome over

8 lurking in the
: BRY connoleneoy—
For-fourthe of the

hearts—not
‘l?f nmnlmximnleiy
+ hmarried wo

- T:;Gthand. With the pesult {'}'""!’:
ere enfurfl.'m! and Parson Mackenzle
per ;‘:f w,;;“{ﬂ" l"‘_"' busy for a num-

\ "HLEe pnlded by
lected chief Justics, e -t

newly
extracted wvows

those -
:::lmln the marringe servioe, l::‘:iﬂ;?:t
e the emphutie declarations of cer-

*:;:!qulhhncnhprlnci[mliy male—there

M“rkul n the minds of all—ineluding

oy N lingering doyubt On the other

1 nt and undoubt

o

tm"’:]thl‘o.rllllemen Wore unable Ig m:gll')!:

=i g< Cth of their afotlon for tha
tason that oo many people wara

ndlen tm'nm-l\!&: Ili;\mmllnlionl] of the

on |t y v 4
f the o U8 CUStOMArY to guffer zecnuu

the BURDET Ao
i and agon
usbandy Ware endurin ¥ thelr poor |1

B come of Jos He
r8On wy b hbond
|?1mn[¢];‘?pmr“' ulnrly distresaing, and

1]

by the counell. i
(| " . -
’R:d“?: the fvmhn- of this ;.w',"’ff :S;. R
Previoge ' Butomatio annulment of |
! iwo yeary MTIAges at the expiration | n
pisent 1 PArE — provigded, liowever,
ushand or wire didn't turn up

This law also

b who was th .

OFlnd rq remarry without rJ::]r?e’;- :ﬂ :
Randolph Fity, o pertectly
and would po | h

'“ far-oft lang

Joo ang Mati .
et la ha

arly two monthy “-nﬂn.“TS“:hT'{ﬂEﬂ :

lllal oW, he demanded hor

hredten b ¢ even went wo

ttr With his If she dldn't pry-

y Matilda'n temper wag

et parns a}m 8. She not only dug

: wol‘lun WL n marrlage oartin.

2 Dauuulrtwm’lt a_ll he ocould show

ity v.umru!e;nun, I:” w of Jnonfors

. vi y
Mtn“u}; :ho;ny urmrwfrﬂ ILI,trlutn.:.\i?l f:rﬂl
oy QUi m&-m happensd that there

Minting of th

. e damugin
m ‘.':l.ll:'“i"f‘ Inland wna‘t?i:;“'llt:"l‘t:.; n
aa II:I;nna:j]:;: ?" ';"'"‘IID“T‘ Upheaval, {t
WAL i of inlqui Wear, 00k this Ill‘ﬂhilo
Blutlony of (1o c:-:km}mm“ the re-

ure !
£ the lr‘;crlmlrr:lllitmu' fie- | &

ro
chth

A" he explained,
sorrel horse, you ses—with a blue 1
and a red head. Mustard, hollxho':k‘l
and geraniums is what she's golng to
piant here when I get tho‘hed fixed. soo
rates—he wns the best horse I ever
straddled—ho was & sorrel. I took him
down the——-""*

more llke a

at home, have him layin' down,
or and Matilda | kneelin' in her first skeotoh, but gosh, It

was the funnlest thi ou eV Y
fastle jay d to the pusange of & ratner [ ain't possible f ¥ g A AR

t
m«m;. | he minds of quite o number | beds, cedar freaks—m
of |

Papoers courage, 0]
e | of Bollt motmtain the' e
(CONTINUED 20MG

here and look at it from this slde—Iit's
upside down wh

from ere  yolu're
tandin'"
“Tall? Tall of what?
“Tall of n horss, This ls golng to be

o horse when it's finlshed.”
o Goa 1"

My 1
Buck was ngt above bcln1 irritated by

the diamay in Percival's voles,

“Minnie's got her heart set on It, A.

“It's golng to be n

“As far as you've got, Bueck, It looks
Jnh-hund than & horss,"
brarved Fercival,

Buck eyed his work dmmalintir

“That's becaune there aln't space enou

had to either saw his legs off or
Minnie had him

'or & horse t eel witn
in hlgd legs, but she h:al ohlm doin* It
Il right—kneeling forward, at that, with
Is tall stickin' stralght up so's it would
ot ha in the wav of his heals

“It's all Jack Walea' fault, Ha llmgly
L]

would put that blamed sundial of
right in the middle of this plot—and
theae doggoned

gravel walks running
very which way give me the blind-
toggers. Why, A A, vou got more

It was, F‘rnvel walks here than they've got In

entral Park. And all these scrubby
edgen, stone walls, fountains, flownr

roe, I'd

r' God. T'a
it they ever | hate to cnme home & little squiffed If 1

t night. Look at old Pedro and

ved In thet houss of yours—'s Ially
OX %l P
ver there, setting out that mtuff’ that

locks llke epavrowgrass, And that
Jub of Bd Keller's—my (Jod Lprkln
what
Itllllml'l g i
miles. The on ones wa ever ha

that poolle ..uf pad voe
It died before—s"

;nnd 15 & dog kennel on this
Thera ain't & dog inalde 1000

Mre. Velasco had, and

“That tsn't & kénnel, Buok."

“It aln't? Well, what s t7*

“It's n Bwiss ahalat "

"What does 14 Keller know about

nber of witheasen to the | Bwise chalate?*

MUNothing—nhsolutely nothing, Huck,"
d:ﬂltmr]l. Pvn:l\?l {nrulblr.

. tall, perfeotly straight

raced the oxtensive "fmn’hyug?"ﬂd.

rom it peak floated the N
ed couple-—and, | ger I-lané—-a ~ OK o

grent white
red heart in th oouor.
¥

non wi

.

He . Is four months |

Perolval's protests were re-|
celved with amiable grins.

THE GUMPS—Yes, Yes, Go On

L
..

: By Sidney Smith

WELL= | Suwr "™E Cewy OF
UNMG'S GOING POWHN =
SHOER PROPPED ABOVY A .
POLLAR AGAIN = wE URE ABoyY
S PAIRE A VeAR<« ‘pavs 1348
®AVED THERE

we vee asour #3008 worrd ow
CLOTHING A YEAR— SAVE \0% ON YHAT —
YWAT'S $3088 — SVGAR —Lo0X AY SVGAR=
PROPPED 104 A POUMD — we vetv Apovy
50 rovnoe A Near — ‘mvars 458

BUT |\ CANY ®BuUY OmMe
JUET BREAK EVEW THERE —

THING®

AVTOMORILES ARE GOING POWMN
so

AND ON 'THE OTHER LITTLE
WE VvEE \ SUPPOSE
wE SAVE Amouy #3048

THAT'S A NICE SAVING OF $(028

A NEAR
AND ALONG COMES THE
NPLORP AND RAISES MY RONY
iSSHA MONTH — THAYS R¢Z028 A

YEAR — oW YE® — we'LL
BAVE A LOT OF MONEY
THI® Yeawm

K

t

Le

it =3
e

hdntndeddaind

doddululc il b L

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Houw’s a Lady Going to Tell? - :

Copyright, 1920, by Publlc Ledger Co

By Hayward

AN T WANT A TowN AN’
COUATRY . HOUSE AN' A
LiMY-ZINR AN’ FOUR

PREACH MAIDS, MISTER
SMITHERS IS5 AOT IN®
AND BESIDES
HR'S Byusy !

1 WanT To
SEE AMISTER
SMITHERS,

1 GOT WTo Tﬁol‘m.e. NESTERDAY
LETTING IN A FELLER WHO WAS
ALL DOLLED UP LIKE A DUKE AAD
HE WAS A DOOR KAOB SALESMAAM,
WHAT Do You PEDDLE , ALOAH OLN
KID7? BY YOUR LLOOKkS YDURE
AOT SELLIA'
FINE CLOTHES,

VMY HANG ROUAMD - THIS ISAT A
LODGING HOUSE —“YYouy CANT SEE THE
B0ss - HE'S GoT ALL THE SHIRT STUDS HE
WANTS, DOAT NEED ANY a

REAL ESTATE, BOOKS ,
CRAYOM PORTRAITS OR

HOWDYY SEAATOR! :
THE COATRACT'S ALL READY!
ALL You GoT To Do AIOW 1S
GINE ME “YOYUR CHECK FoRr
£10,000.

The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the way
says she doesn’t see why we can't
vote directly for president and vice
presldent and dispense with the
editorial college.

SCHOOL DAYS -t

AT 830 Pm

BiLL Goes To Bep ?

TSt

PRI A4S

at

Py

Xl

-

S S B T I

PETEY—He Has the Last Word Anyway

&
o
=
s
>
.

—

—OH, Dow'r ‘WoRRY | — | DON'Y
VNCGLE PETEY~' \WONY Blame You
MARRY HARRY— MABEL—
HE'S A SoMnAMBLLIST) THEY'RE A
NoU Know— PRETTY
TRougwH

- HA~ HA—
| DON'T BELIEVE
You KNow \wiuar

A SOMNAMBILIST
[ p—

— | SURE DO —
TS A ACROBAT
OR A VIOLNISY

— HO~WO—~ T

1S NOT— \TS A ;
PERSON WHO WALKS

W HIS SLEEP—

THE CLANCY KIDS—Tut! Tut! None of Th; on This Pa per

=50 THAT S WHY HE

EH "—— HaDp To Go

COULD WALIK HOMME. Ep’

HUNG AROUND HERE TiLe
ONE OCLOCK LAST NIGHT,

To SLEEP BEFORE HE

v

oy WHAT ARE YA
GOINGTo DO~
BECOME
pUCTOR

i
‘ "hﬂ‘ﬁl‘l LRI Rl

WEGT A

DOoCTOR -




